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	It all started with a simple bit of Gillyweed (EDITED)

Harry looked upon the busy crowd.

Why was Hermione absolutely nowhere to be seen? That's strange. Usually Hermione would never miss something like this. Huh.

Harry looked over to where Cho Chang's friends are, except Cho was nowhere to be seen either. Strange. To be honest, Harry wasn't even sure if he likes Cho anymore, as he discovered his little crush on a slytherin by the name of Draco Malfoy.

Harry's thoughts were interrupted by Dumbledore.

'Welcome to the second task. Last night something was stolen from each of our champions. A treasure of sorts.

There are four treasures, one for each champion, now lie on the bottom of the black lake.

In order to win, each champion need only find their treasure and return to the surface. Simple enough.

Except for this, they will have one hour to do so and one hour only. After that they'll be on their own.' Dumbledore spoke, eyeing the crowd.

Well, that explains where Hermione and Cho went. Hermione for Krum and Cho for Cedric. Fleur probably has her sister or something.

'Hmm, what about me?' Harry wonders,

'Cho is with Diggory and Hermione is with Krum. Who else do I care about? Hmmmm... Ginny, Ron, The Twins... Yeah, that's pretty much it.' Harry checks off each of them in his mind, as he sees them in the crowd.

'Ginny, check, Ron, check, Fred, check, George, check. Huh? Who is my target?'

Harry's thoughts were yet again interrupted by Mad-eye.

'Eat the Gillyweed' Mad-Eye grumbles, shoving Harry.

He shoves the Gillyweed in his mouth. Harry gagged as the revolting taste hit his tastebuds.

'What the actual fu-'

The canon fires and each of the champions dive in. Mad-eye shoves Harry roughly, and...

SPLASH!

Harry is hit with freezing cold water.

Suddenly, Harry feels a prickling, tingling sensation.

'What the hell?' Harry thinks to himself, completely and utterly confused.

His fingers start becoming webbed, and his feet are replaced with flippers.

'Oh. Ok, I guess.' He thinks.

'Better start looking then.'

He takes off through the lake, dodging seaweed as he goes.

Soon, he notices a bunch of mermaids swimming to one direction.

'Hmm, they might lead me straight to the treasure!' He thinks, pleased with himself.

He follows the mermaid, as they wail as they swim.

4 silhouettes.

Bingo.

He starts swimming towards the 4 figures…when suddenly, a shark whooshes on top of him.

The shark starts... untying a figure? Oh... Right. The 'shark' is Victor Krum.

'That makes more sense.'

He starts towards the figure again. Soon, the faces of the figures come into full view.

Hermione (currently being untied by Victor), a random Beauxbatons girl (assumed to be Fleur's sister), Cho, and... Malfoy?

Harry is confused.

'What the actual fuck?' He says out loud.

'Although Malfoy does look pretty... with his blonde hair fanning out in the water, and his lips are so pink and-...' Harry shakes those thoughts out of his mind, groaning.

'No.' He firmly tells himself.

'Malfoy's probably someone else's treasure. He MUST be, Dumbledore can't have known I have a crush on him, right?

Although, who's?

Not Krum's, for absolutely sure.

Not Diggory's.

Maybe Fleur?

No, that's her sister.

Wait, then that means..?

Malfoy is MY treasure?

How did people know? Why him? What the fuck is going on?' Harry runs his hands though his hair exasperatedly.

'Well I can't just leave him here. Fuck it. God, Ron is going to kill me.'

Clearing all thoughts from his head, he begins to undo Malfoy's ties.

No, Harry did not deliberately let his hands linger on Malfoy's skin.

Ok, well he did, but only because he has nice skin, okay?

'God, I'm so needy.' Harry laughs to himself.

Finally the ties become undone.

'Well, here goes nothing' Harry takes a deep breath.

Quickly, Harry swims up, pulling Draco up with him.

'Bloody hell. Draco is so light.' He thinks to himself, barely using any effort at all to pull the other boy up.

The surface of the water getting closer and closer... when suddenly, Harry hears a horrifying screech, like nails down a chalkboard.

Mer people.

'I should have known, the task wouldn't have been that easy.' He thought, groaning.

Taking out his wand, he casts a shield charm around Draco, satisfied that he will be safe. Then he turns to face the mer-people.

Now, there are at least 40 surrounding him.

He's trapped.

'Great. Just bloody brilliant' he thinks.

'Now, what would Hermione do in this situation?'

When in doubt, do what Hermione would do.

He could scare them off? Or find something else for them to attack?

He scans the area for places to cast a sound charm on.

The seaweed patch?

No, too obvious.

The other figures left?

No, too far.

Hmm, what about that giant cluster of reeds?

'Bingo.' He thinks.

He casts a charm that mimics sounds into the tall reeds.

Waiting with bated breath to see if it would work, he stays still.

Slowly, but surely, the mer-people turn away and set their attention to the wailing in the reeds, and they swim away.

Hurriedly, he turns to Draco and starts pulling him up to the surface again.

Who knows how long the wailing would keep the mer-people occupied?

The surface's drawing nearer and nearer.

Then, he's at the surface.

He's done it.

The crowd erupts into loud cheering and stomping.

He's beaten Fleur and Cedric! Beaming, he waves to the crowd.

Then Harry remembers Draco.

He turns to Draco, who's... blushing?

'Oh my god he looks cute when blushing' Harry thinks to himself.

'Is that Draco Malfoy?!' A voice calls out from the crowd.

This is going to get awkward really quickly.

'Thanks for saving me.' Draco mumbles as he starts climbing the ladder out of the lake.

Harry starts climbing out too, but then he freezes, because 1: Did Malfoy just blush? And 2: Did he just thank Harry?

Harry's thoughts are yet AGAIN interrupted by a sopping wet Hermione.

'Um, hello? Earth to Harry?' Harry shakes his thoughts out of his head.

'This is not the time to be thinking of things like this.' He says firmly to himself.

He takes a towel and stands next to the Triwizard Champions.

Harry feels a pair of eyes on him, so he turns around to see... Malfoy? Was Malfoy just staring at him?

Okay... Weird.

Soon, Cedric and Fleur emerge from the water, with their treasures by their side.

'In fourth place... Fleur DeLecour!' Dumbledore announces, the Beauxbatons students clapping politely.

'Third place, Cedric Diggory!' The crowd applauds, clearly waiting for First Place.

'Second Place. Harry Potter!' The Hogwarts students go into a frenzy, clapping wildly.

'And first place, Victor Krum!' The Durmstrang students go wild, chanting and stomping and applauding.

'They literally behave like apes' Harry thinks to himself.

'And Malfoy seems to think so too' Harry steals a glance at the blonde boy, who was curling his lip in distaste.

'May the champions step forward and say a speech please.' Dumbledore announces.

'Shit. I'll just have to wing the speech.' Harry thinks as he puts himself last behind the champions.

Fleur's speech was about how happy she is to be here and how honoured to be participating in the tournament.

Victor's speech was about how he thinks he can do it and it's all about motivation.

Cedric's speech was about how proud he is to be representing Hogwarts, and Hufflepuff.

Then last, it was Harry's speech.

He stepped up to the podium.

Everyone turned silent.

Watchful eyes stared up at him in anticipation.

'Well.' He says out loud. 'Why the hell did i say that?' He thinks to himself.

'You don't know how thankful I am, to be.. um.. representing Hogwarts right now, and how thankful i am .. er.. that I have survived these tasks, and I hope to have the same luck in the next task. Thank you.'

Just as he was about the step off the podium, someone tapped his shoulder.

Malfoy.

What does he want?

Draco stepped up to the podium, and in one quick, swift move, leaned in and...

kissed him.

Draco is kissing Harry fucking Potter.

His heart melted.

His brain stopped functioning.

The crowd was going wild, but Harry didn't care.

All he cared about right now was Draco's lips on his.

He could literally melt.

Draco broke the kiss, and with wild eyes, went to join Hermione and Cho.

Harry just stood there for a few seconds because 'Oh my god what the fuck happened.'

That's when he realised he had been standing, frozen on the podium for about 30 seconds now.

Harry stepped off the podium and then stood next to the champions, still dazed.

'Well. That was most certainly... surprising to say the least.' Dumbledore spoke to the crowd, with a laughing tone and a twinkle in his eye.

Everyone was dispersing, mutters and murmurs about Draco and Harry while they all trekked back to their dorms.

As Harry walked, a hand suddenly intertwined with his. Harry looked up in surprise and stopped walking.

Draco.

Harry started to smile, but before he could say anything,

Draco's lips were already on his.

They were there for minutes before...

'Ahem.' Someone cleared their throat.

Harry reluctantly pulled away, their hands still intertwined.

Hermione, Ginny, Ron, Fred, George, Seamus, Dean and Neville were all standing there.

'So. Um. Well.' Harry stutters awkwardly.

'It's fine, no explaining needed. It was ABOUT BLOODY TIME AFTER ALL!' Seamus threw up his hands, exasperated.

'Yeah, all we heard in the Gryffindor common room was 'Malfoy this Malfoy That Malfoy Malfoy Malfoy Malfoy.' Ron exclaimed, rolling his eyes.

Harry blushed a deep red and Draco chuckled.

'Same with us, to be honest.' A voice said.

Pansy had somehow arrived without anyone noticing.

'All we heard was 'Potter with his broomstick and scar and his WONDERFUL hair Potter this Potter that POTTER POTTER POTTER' Pansy laughed.

This time, it was Draco who blushed and Harry who laughed.

'Wow,' Hermione thought, 'Didn't know Parkinson could be human. Hm, the more you know.'

Reading Hermione's expression, Pansy feigns a hurt face 'I can be human too, Granger.' Pansy laughs.

'Well, best be going then. Hey, I'm warning you, Malfoy, don't ever hurt Harry.' Ron warned.

Wow, Ron was reacting better than expected.

'Wouldn't ever dream of it.' Draco replied, smiling.

Harry's heart melted at that.

'Good, now take him with you, he'll mope otherwise.'

Harry swatted Ron on the head.

'Besides, we're sick of hearing Harry talk about you.'

Harry swatted him again.

'Have fun!' Ron said, chuckling.

'Well, bye!' He said as all the Gryffindors set off towards their dorms.

They stand in silence for a few seconds when... 'Use Protection!'

Harry burns crimson and everyone stares.

Pansy chuckles.

'I think I can learn to like Weasley.' Pansy said.

Harry burns even more crimson.

Draco laughs, and Harry couldn't deny it was the most beautiful thing he has ever heard.

'Well, shall we go?' Harry requests, unable to take the stares anymore.

Draco pauses for a second, before swooping in and planting his lips on top of Harry's, and it was (no pun intended) truly magical.

During that time, Pansy had slipped away, not wanted to disturb their private time.

'Not that it was really private' Pansy snorted to herself, 'seeing as they're in the middle of the footpath, and everyone can see them.'

So there they were, standing like idiots in the middle of a footpath, kissing.

And it all started with a simple bit of Gillyweed.


End file.
